
The mojl lamentable Tragedie 

Ah alter Souldiers, hang him on this tree, 

And by his fide his fruit of Baftardie. 

Aron . Touch not the boy , he is of Roy all bloods 
Luct* Too like the Syreforeuer being good, 

Firfi hang the childe Dhat he may fee it fprall, 

A fight to vexe the fathers foulewithall. 

Aron # Get me a laddcr,L«r/«f faue the childe, 
Andbeareitfrommeto the Emprefle: 

If thou doc this. He fhew thee wondrous things. 

That highly may aduantage thee to heare*, 

If thou wilt not? befall what may befall, 
lie fpeake no more but vengeance rot you all. 

Lucius* Say on,andifitpieat*e me which thou fpeakft, 
Thy childe (hail liue, and I will fee it nourifht. 

Aron . And if it pleafe thee? why affure thee Lucius , 
Twill vexethy foule to heare what I fiiall fpeake: 

Fori muff talkeofmurthers,rapes,andmaflacres, 

Adis ofblacke nights, abhominable deeds, 
Complotsofmifchiefe, treafon, villanies 
RuihfuH to heare, yet pittioufiy performd, 

And this fhall all be buried by my death, 

Vnlefle thou fweare to me my childe lhall liue. 

Lucius . Tell on thy minde,I fay thy childe fhall liue* 

A > on* S wearothat he (hall, and then I will begin. 

Lucius . Who fhould I fweare by, thou beleeueft no Go& 
That graunted, how canfi: thou beleeue an oath* 

A on* What ifl doe not, as indeed I doe not, 

Yet for I know thou art religious, 

And had; a thing within rhec calledconfcicnce* 

With twenty popifh rricks and ceremonies. 

Which ihaue feenc thee careful ! to obferuc* 

Therefore Lvrge thy oath, for that I know 
An Idcot holds his bauble for a God, 

And ke^pes the oath which by that Gcdhefwcares, 


ofTimAndronicui, 

To that lie vrge him : therefore thoufhalt vow 

By that fame God, what God foereitbc 
That thou adoreft, and halt in rcuerence. 

To faue my boy > to noorifn and bring hint vp. 

Or elfel will difeouer nought to thee. 

Lhcws. Eucn by my God I fweare to theel will. 

Aron. Firft know thou, 1 begot him on the tmprette, 
Lucius. Oh rnoft iafatiate luxurious woman i ! 

Aton. Tut Lucius t this was but a deede ofchantie. 

To that Which thou (halt heare of me anon, 

Twas her two fonnes that murdered 'Btjpanut, 

They cut thy lifters tongue and rauilht her, 

And cut her hands, and trimd her as thou taweft. 

ZuciufiO h deteftable villainy caH’ftchou that trimming 

Avon. Why Ibewaawalht, and cut, and trimd. 

And twas trim (port for them that had the doing otit, 
Lucius, Oh bstberous beaftly viliaincs luce thy felfe- 
Aron. Indecdel wastheirtutortoinftinft them, 

That codding fpirit had they from theirmother, 

A* fureacarde aseuer wonne the fee : 

That bloody minde I thinke they learnd of me, 

Astruea dog aseuer fought at head : V 

Well letmy deedesbe witnesofmy worth, 

I tray nde thy bretheren to that guilefull hole. 

Where the dead corps of lay t 

] wrote the letter that thy Father found. 

And hid the sold within the Letter mentioned, 
Confederate with theQueene and her two fonnes. 

And what not done, that thou haft caule to rue, 

Wherein 1 had do ftroke of roifehiefeinit* 

I playd the cheaterfor thy Fathers hand, 

And when I had it drew my felfe apart. 

And almoft broke my hart with extieame laughter, 

Ipried me through the cxeuie of a wall, - 
I. 



